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The Spirit of the Eait.
Company H, under Captain Donald-on- .

I hoy trolled swiftly up with the
quickstep of hard-traine- infantry
find stood In column of fours while
the olflfflra fought the head of af-

fairs. Dolly promptly sent for tho
young foroHt rancor, and In less than
It takes In the telling thcHe two keen
wilted Westerners, the woodsman
and the soldier, were rendy to grap-
ple with the enemy.
kiln were dumped upon the ground
and the bard muscled men took lo
the hills and the timber under quick,
derisive orders. Two hours later
wagons arrived with commisHury sup-

plies and the smoky, blackened val-

ley took on a military air.
It was a Titan struggle, and It was

Indicative of the force that has con-

quered nature the human atoms toil-

ing In scuildarkness beneath the
threatening forest, choked by the
smoke, flayed by the almost unbear-
able heat, menaced by the flames t hat
at any moment might sweep here or
there among the rocks and declivities
of the uneven hills and rut off escape.

That was the great danger they
guarded against tho possibility of
getting hemmed In. Guurds were de-

tailed to watrh the vanguurds of the
foo. to noto the speed of tho flames
the lie of the timber, tho lines that
were likely to g" fastest, following the
different growths, but In the mysteri-
ous dusk nd the silence or vast
mingled sounds they wero Impotent
and each mail had to take caro of him-
self.

The mighty boom of fulling patri-
archs of the forest, hoary with a thou
sand years of ago, rrashing through j

obstructing brunches, shook the earth
oaeh moment. With each such stu
pendous full wealth and world-econom-

and prudence trembled nt the
sacrilege. It was a carnival of waste,
a sucrlllce of tho gifts of God and
among all those who fought It witn
heart and hand and bruin there was
nouo who knew Its worldwide import
so well, who lamented it so keenly
as the lean, brown forest runners
whose special foo it was.

"And to think a dozen miles of gov
eminent trailB would have prevented
It!" cried tho leuder with an oath.

Out In the valleys beyond, the heavy
smoke had obscured the setting sun
entirely. Over tho crest of the Const
Range It had spread up to the heav-
ens, drifted afar on the changing wind
and nil the dlutant valley of the Wil
lamette knew that the forest lire
were burning In the hills.

The papers throughout the state
told of It that day. and It awakened
no more Interest than would have at-

tended the announcement of a heavier
run of salmon than was usual lu the
Columbia.

They were too common, those tires
that sported with the nutlonal wealth
each year, too much a part of every-
day life, and they did not know that
this was to be a marker of time In
the const country.

Time was when they were unknown,
tbnso monsters of destruction a long-pas- t

time it was. when those tlrst for-

est rangers, the silent Red Men of
the hills, had burned out tho under-brus-

each year so that a pony might
(jo anywhere unhindered

Tho silent rangers hud gone with
the years passed to the Hunting
Grounds and tho reservations, via civ-

ilization, and now the grout timber
had Blind Its dry foliage ami its pitch,
tho littlo growths had sprung up sea-

son after sensou, tho vines had crept
between and a man might not pene-

trate til u fastnesses without built
trails.

So Destiny took up tho land and
played with It that hot, dry August.

All through the early hours of the
long night they labored, dirty, black
enud, tottered scarecrows of men, run-

ning here and there, digging like mud
In the wido trench that was to stop
the surface flames, sawing unceas-
ingly at the toweling trees, while the
guards brought twenty minute tidings
of the upprourlilng tire.

High against I he dun, smoke-ligh- t

enod sky the dark canopy of the liust
licit whispered and moaned us if in
car, and from time to time Sundry, a

huggurd. grim-lippe- specter of a man.
lifted his bloodshot eyes toward It. It

was still his own, his future of the
Dlllingworth, despite the tangle of
Hampden's threats, the unrecorded
deed and the unfinished trail of the
Yellow Pines ut tho south, and It

pulled at bis heart pathetically.
Thero was still a stretch of almost

Impenetrable limber neur the summit
of tbe big ridge which must be cut
ihnn.gh before the flumes reached it.
or all would be lost.

"Shall we make It, John?" asked
the owner desperately of Dally, who

ran by In tbe smoke with wot rags to
Ua over tbe mouths of the men.

"Ought to If the wind stays where
It !"

It was two o'clock and that hour In

the sleeping world outside when all
ihe elements are at an ebb.

Then, all suddenly, Destiny laughed,

and Destlny e lagb was whooping

win (bat ross aa the elemental ebb

Ujlrafc&l
tide turned. Hell broke loose upon
the land and heaven was not. Klre
encompassed the world, its increased
rour changed to the thunder of the
spheres. It appulled 'the hearts of
men. stayed their hands in fright. All
throughout the darkness of rolling
smoke wherein they worked between
the raging torrent and the East Holt
that mighty voice commanded cessa
tiou.

Instantaneously, without orders, as
one man where there was no com in u

nlcallon save between those a few feet
apart, they dropped their spudos, their
tattered blankets, their axes. They
struighlened from their labor, leaving
the cross cuts in tho trunks. 11 ore and
there, above the solemn thunder
hoarse voices begun to call. It was
the time to quit and they realized It
Instinctively.

"Out! Out! Out!" they cried to
each other in the dusk, "(let out!
Get out!"

Walter Sandry, working near the
apex of the pushing line, saw meu be-

ginning to run past him back ulong the
tretich and the cutting. He lilted des-

perate eyes to the ridge whoso dim
crest he could see between the boles,
so near hud they won to victory. Only
a few more big pines, a dozen saplings,
a scunt few yurds of trench and It

would be done-t- he long lane of safety
stretched across the neck uf tho East
Belt!

"Stop! Stop! Stop!" he cried with
a greut voice tliut came from the very
depths of his lungs with borrowed
power. Stand hy mo, men! Kor God's
sake sland hy!"

He saw dim shapes fuller, half turn
toward hliu and start on. Again he
raised his stentorian cry and Hying
figures halted a moment, Btopped
against their will by its compelling
power.

"I'm Johnny Eastern, all right, but
I'm going to stay! Who'll stuy with
me?"

Out of the dense obscurity came Col-

lins, a huge, fantastic figure, and stood
beside him without a word. In the ten-

sion of the time Sandry reached out
a hand and gripped tbe giant's shoul-
der.

"A dozen men and we've won!" be
cried.

He saw the halting shupes turn,
gather another una another, retrace
their steps uud spring buck Into the
durkness. Every man of them was
western horn and tho tuunt had gone
home. He leaped himself for the
hup 41c of a saw sticking out from the
Ude of a 150-foo- t sugur pine and the
whining song of the cross-cut- rose
again under the dwarfing rear.

Fourteuu meu had heard and an-

swered that call, and they were ulono
in the purgatory of heat and smoko.
All the rest were running for their
lives down tho cleared fall toward tbe
valley beyond the dip.

From time to time Sundry glanced
upward at the Increasing light. Tbe
sugar pine fell with a rending rour,
and with llurris, who, be saw for the
tlrst time, hud been pulling with him.
ho run to tho next.

He saw us ho ran that one of the
men, working like a fury to fell the
saplings, wjia Murphy, who hud greet-

ed his pompous "Dilllngwortb" with
such grinning Irony In thu old duys.

He had u moment's viiguo wonder ul
this odd stripe of Immunity lli.it could
hold such prejudice, fight with Ilamp
den's men III savage finally, to Join
their ranks later with happy Irrespon
sibility at t lie cull of Hold, and wus

still willing to turn back to fight with
him on death s brink, because he had
returned their taunt of East and West.

One by one, in silence. In a tension
tli at drew tho skin tight on their faces
they saw the la 'uniuniiiK monurchs
full, the kindling saplings luid on

earth. Hie trench, much narrower and
shallower, creep upward to thu ridge.

Against tlmo. against bent that
scorched their hare arms and tortured
their starting eyeballs, against a at I

fling atmosphere that drove them
nearer and nearer to the eurth for
breath, I hey drew thu last blade, sent
the lust big pine crushing toward the
north.

The ridge wus clear 111 the increas-
ing glow.

"Now!" cried Sundry with the trl
uiiiph of a general on a victorious
field, "now fur the ridge and over!"

Hut even as he dropped his saw and
ran. calling his men, Collins' big voice
came through the rolling smoke with
the culm of linulity.

"Ain't no 'over.' It's a ninety-foo- t

drop on to hard rock beyond tbut
ridge."

Sundry stopped in his trucks, his
head cleared as If with a whiff of suit
air by that call.

Tho meu had closed in with the In-

stinct of their kind to be together in
danger, as If so the dangur were les-

sened.
Hut tbe Easterner was undaunted.
"Then we'll take to tbe East Uelt,'

he cried, "even though It is a crown
Are and coming fast, I think our trench
will hold It."

Wltb all confidence he turned to tbe
south. Instinctively tbe men bad
drawn in behind him. The neck of the
East Bolt was a wavering wall of
Oam. tie whirled and (lanced back
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along the fall and the trench. Long
streamers of flame were licklug across
it. Tbe balf-looke- for had happened.
The little bunch of fighter were
hemmed In, ringed around by tire.
Death faced them on every side.

Then, as the owner sont a searching
look to every quarter, be sprang for-

ward.
"Here!" be cried, "here! Into It!

Every man of you. In, 1 say!"
At the crest of the sheer ridge an

old, abandoned tunnel gaped In tbe
gloom, a dim haven ot refuge. Its
mouth was overhung by vines, Its re-

cess mysterious in tbe blackness. San-

dry sprung to its edge and turned back
for thu men to pass. They stood, a
sniull. silent bunch, gazing lu wordless
consternation at the red canopy.

"Now bow in hell did it get across
the full?" said Collins hoarsely.

Hut one by one they stooped and
entered the small black hole in tbe
eurth. It ran backward Into the ridge,
scarce the height of a tall man, Its
floor uneven with the heaps of earth
fullen from the roof since some long
forgotten prospector hud carved It
out.

Here for a moment they breathed
more easily, standing close together,
a sweating, panting, waiting mass of
humanity. Sandry stood at t'ie mouth,
the lost to enter. Ha looked out in
hushed amaze at the unchained mad-

ness ot the burning world. The great
(ire had reuched its zenith. It came
booming and roaring to the full and
the trench. Its sound was Indcscrib
able. The heat grew until the flesh on
Sundry's arms and face rose In blis-

ters. A sheet of fianie '.hot sheer
across the tunnel's mouth. Smoke
rolled Into It and here and tbero a
gasping breuth ended In a moan.
There was no air to breuthe. Like
trapped animals the men jumped here
and there, feeling for an opening, a
crevice to crawl into, away from the
agony of beat and suffocation. And
then they lost control of themselves.

"My God" cried Murphy shrilly, "I
can't stand ut! Let me out au' I'll
die an' get ut over!"

He came groping to the entrance,
facing the increasing boat. Ills face
was a madman's, his mouth open, his
lingers crooked like tulons. But at the
mouth. Hint was as tbe gate of hell, he
met the Easterner, a straight figure
ugulnst the light beyond.

"No," sold Sundry sternly, "go back
and He down."

"What?" he shrieked, "what? Yon
damned Johnny! You tenderfoot!
I'll" And he flung himself forward.
A smooth, black muzzle cume forth and
pushed Its brazen menace Into his
fuce.

"I'll shoot the first man that at-

tempts to pass me," said Sandry
hoorRely.

Having and cursing, he backed away.
More than one of tbe fourteen

begged to he allowed to pais, and one
of tbe lumberjacks from Sacramento
muttered deliriously of culling bis
bluff. Hut the awful moments drugged
hy and Sundry stood ut the entrance.
The (lames passed all measurement of
light and heat. He lust sight of tbe
llgures at his feet. I lu felt himself go-

ing out in tho durkness.
"S'letz." he muttered, "little S'leU "

When he came to himself again, men
were crawling across blm. lie could
breathe hotter and the light had les-

sened. He sat up, wincing at the mov-

ing of his scorched skin over the
muscles underneath, crawled out with
the rest and one hy one they rose to
their feet. Tho greut timber of the
Kast Holt further down stood serried
and green. The effort had not been in
vain. The holocaust wus checked, the
Helt was safe. ,

Hack toward the north stretched a
forest of lull, black; spikes, picked out
here und there by 'eavy spots of lire

Collins' Big Voice Came Through the
Rolling Smoke.

where fallen logs, dry and pitch-laden- .

burned steadily. Tho gr i canopy
was gone, every vine and bit of brush,
every sapling and fern. Only a thin
edge still crackled and snapped with
streamers of flniuo along thu trench.

"Mr. Sandry," said Harris, the saw-tiler- ,

"if you're an Easterner I hope to
God the breed fills up the country!"

He extended a band which Sandry
grasped.

"An' me," said Murphy, his grimy
features distorted In an expression of
mingled gratitudo and contrition, "1

take It all back every damn word I

ever said against you, an' It's a long
list"

"Forget It," said Sandry. He was no
longer Johnny Eastern. He had won

hie light to live and fight among them.

"la K over, ColIInsT" he asked,
steadying ui voice.

"Over? Look yol der. reel tn' wma.
it rhnncln' asain. Tb' fire's back- -

crawled toward the Slletx basin three
miles. I'll bet. while we've ben savin
this end. We've only begun to light."

CHAPTER XXVII.

The Shot In the Hills.
At camp they met a party, headed

by the foreman. Just starting out In

search of them. Their absence hud

been discovered only when Dully, com-

ing in from the north, where his work
had been luid out, hud asked for San
dry.

At sight of him the three women

standing together at the foot-lo- gave
evidence, each In her way. of those
emotions which the suspicion of bis

fate hud stirred.
On Ma's fuce was an unbounded

pride tbut he hud come through, a

man of purts, abundantly ablo lo caro

for himself among a hardier crew. On

Miss ordway's there lay a vast relief,
while Slletz played with tho collar of

her blue shirt with trembling lingers
and moistened her dry Hps.

Sandry turned and looked up at the
darkened oust with a profound Joy. He

swept his eyes north to where the red
heaven tlured and staggered to bis
olllce.

"Three hours, ma," he croaked In a

voice of warning, "only three hours
sleep for all of us. If you give us
longer I'll never forgive you."

It was true, as Collins said, that
they had only begun to light.

Through the hours, days, nights that
followed the saving of the East Helt

they took no note of tune, t'p along
the blackened, devustaled viilley the
soldiers moved their camp. Ma Dally

shut I ho rook-shac- and suborned a
wagon to haul her big range up and
deposit It alongside Ihe camp stoves
of Compuny II, where she dispensed
coffee to her men and all others with
Impartial zeal. Miss Ordwuy, her skirts
tucked up from the contamination of

the burned earth which rose In hot.
black puds at every moving foot, was

compelled to help If she would hold that
espionage over Siletz from which she
hoped to reullze her ambition. A bit
tor hatred shurponed her blue eyes
upon the girl, and she ached to seize
her and tear out of her blouse Unit
packet of proofs. She was angered
at herself that all her cleverness bud

failed to recover them before this.
So the bours passed with smoke and

heat and a sun like a copper shield.
Men came and went In relays, sleeping
upon the ground for short shifts, rig
Idly apportioned and observed. The
Hood of flume, runner after an nrrnnt
wind, had piled Us forces in leaping
billows in among the northern bills. It
seemed a thing of Irresistible might,
but the tollworn men hung to its flunk
with a dogged persistence, emboldened
uud encouraged by the success on the
east ridge.

Sandry, limping painfully, and hag-

gard as a ghost, stuck with the van-

guard despite Ma s commands and
Daily's warnings. At each fresh sight
of liis face tlie girl Slletz wus wrung
with anguish. It seemed us if he could
bear no more and yet the spirit in bim
drove blm on.

Once she ventured a timid protest.
"What Is tho timber worth if you

die?" she asked plaintively, and Sun-
dry, still somewhat of a boy, parried
tbe yearning question.

"Who would cure?" ho laughed
wryly, "would you, l.lttln Squnw?"

The girl did not answer, but as she
turned uway the ready mist sprang to
her eyes anil ho reached a contrite
band to her shoulder.

"Forgive me! I know you would!"
It seemed to Siletz us the horror

swept north and Hie men wero lost
for hours In the dim fastnesses, that
something was about to happen.

She folt u proM-lene- of disaster
which Coosnah shared, anil they two
stood apart for long spaces of lime,
sib-nt- , listening, the muscles of euch
drawn taut, h'roin time to time the
great mongrel would squat upon his
haunches, lift his heavy muzzle toward
thu heavens and liny with
a , silver noto that was the
very ucnie of melancholy.

And then came n dawn when no one
lame In for breakfast, when the sun,
coming over thu ridgo to the rust,
was not visible. Only a pule light
turned the heavy cunopy lo shudowed
pearl. The three women walled In that
silence which ever attends the waiters
for men who fuce danger. They were
used to the silence, for there was no
accord between them. Ma Dully had
long ugo shut this "bird o' th' earth"
out of her good heart und Slletz hated
her with the fury of the woman whose
mate is threatened.

At lust a solitary Indian came down
the valley, running, his mouth full of
excitement and dolorous prediction
The whole of the Slletz would go. It
was the wrath of the Great Spirit
turned loose upon a wicked world, it
was the judgment. There was nothing
like it. He fell into jargon and re-

verted to the undent gods, and Siletz
checked him sternly.

"What do you mean. Quanna?" she
said, "have you forgotten the I'reacher
and the Hiblc? There Is only ono God
and he holds us In the hollow of his
hand. It is not the destruction of Ihe
world. It will stop. What more has
happened, and where is Sandry of tbe
camp?"

Everything had happened. The
whole country was afiro. Not only a
ridge or two, a valley In between, as
It bad been here, a day, two days back,
but ridge after ridge, valley after val-
ley tbe world, the earth, tbe heavens.
Sandry was somewhere up behind tbe
Hog Hack.

For a moment the girl looked out
across the slough, lying like dirty
ribbon between Ita gray and wilted

banka. Then ahe turned troubled eye
to tbe general.

"Mother," she said, "I know It now.

There's danger to Sandry, and I'm go-

ing."
"Child, you're wrong this time. San

ilrv'a a man. Well as 'OU know tb'
hills I can't lot you go. I forbid It"

Tbey faced each other a moment
while Siletz tossed back ber braids
and tightened ber belt.

"I'm going." she said quietly, mi
Dniiv. who had raised her. said no
more; but as she turned to tbe stove
aimlessly as was ber wont In every
time of trial, there was a deeper line
about ber tremulous old mouth.

Swift as (he wind Ihe girl ran aown
the valley toward the deserted camp.
Miss Ordway watched ber and against

mm

She Felt a Prescience of Disaster
Which Coosnah Shared.

her will, drawn hy some subtle excite-

ment, some urging power, she, too,
gathered her skirts and began to run
across the pulling ashes. At the lean-t-

she came upon Ihe other Just lead-

ing out Hliu k Holt, a shining beauty,
eager for the turf.

"1 m going too," panted Poppy,
reaching for a bridle that hung behind
thu buy.

( TO UK CONTINl'KH.)

FIND OF VALUE

Chemists Are Now Extracting Wax
From the Refuse From Process

of Sugar Refining.

More and more of the residues of In-

dustrial processes that used to he
thrown away tiro being found to con-

tain some useful suhstnncc. In some
cases the value of what was originally
considered a bus como to
exceed that of tho primary product It-

self. The residues of sugar refining
have been discovered to contain a valu-

able vuixy substance In sufficient quan
tities to warrant its extraction on a
commercial scale.

When a section of sugur cuue is ex-

amined under the microscope it Is seen
Hint from Hie epidermis exude littlo
protuberances, strulglit or curved
and disposed pcrpundlculurly tn the
surface. These are made of wax, which,
with other waxy substances contained
in oilier parts of the plant, pusses into
tho juice in the process of its extrtc-tlou- .

The lime used in almost all refineries
curries tnem away in the refuse of Ihe
precipitation process, from which the
idea of rescuing them was not long
ugo broached.

Kor this purpose the slimy residue
Is placed in a receptacle, where It un-

dergoes a fermentation which destroys
the fulty mutters without attacking
tho wax. The auhstanco is then dried
In tho sun and ufterwurd lu u current
of warm uir or In a furnucu. Tho dry
product Is crushed and treated with
benzine or carbon disulpliid. The wax
thus obtained Is then rullned hy being
extracted uuew with petroleum es-

sence, and then hy till ration through
clay or annual bluck. Thu residue of
this extraction may ho utilized as a
lubricant or treated to obtain tho sugar
which it still contuins.

Cuue wax thus obtainod is whlto or
pulo yellow. It much resembles in ap-

pearance Cnrnaiihu wax, us also in Its
hardness and high melting point. The
dried slimy reslduo contains ten to
twelve per cent of It a sufficiently
lurge proportion to justify tbe indus-
trial treatment of these residues.

English Lawns as War Maps.
It Is often dllllcult to comprehend

from a small map tho slgnillcaiicn of

different movements mid the strategic
vulue of certain positions In the pres-

ent Kuropcun war, because of tho vast
territory Involved. Seeking to get
around this dlfliculty. several Kngllsh
lawns have been experimentally con-

verted into largo scale, open nlr maps.
On these huge plats ono can actually
stroll up and down tho "firing line,"
observe how closo ono's position Is to
Hint of the enemy, and. In general,
gain a comprehensive Idea of progress
in warring operations. Small national
flags mark the positions each country's
armies occupy and the towns are Indi-

cated by Bmull posts, also appropriate-
ly flagged. Colored tape, staked down
at Intervals, shows the location ot riv-

ers, and small stones set In the sod
spell out names of the various dis-

tricts. Popular Mechanics Magazine.

His Part
Officer "Your horse seems very

familiar to me, Hlgglns." Private
"1 don't wonder, air, seeing the time
he brought you from tbe club. Why,
you've kissed 'tm before you went up
the alalia"

RANCHING

Cattle and Horse Ranching In

Western Canada Steers
Brought 10 Cents a Pound

'
on the Seattle Market.

Tbut big money Is made by Ihe large

cattle rancher In Western Cuuuda, and

also by the sniull funner us well, la

shown by Ihe umllsputuble fuels pre-

sented from time to lime. A rancher,

near Glclchen, Alberta, who com-

menced In n sniull wuy nine years

ago. recently disposed of 1.243 cuttle
at a total of $ 101,110 1. 50, nnd this wa

only his surplus stock for tbe present
season.

A December shipment of 217 head of
ranch steers brought Ihe owner nn av-

erage of over JW) per head. Tbey were
tukou straight from the rungo without
any grain feeding anil were lu excellent
condition to be sold for tbe Christ-

um trade. Another shipment of 100

heud, averaging $70 euch, wus mude
to Scuttle. Tho highest price puld on
the Scuttle market was for an Alber-lu- n

steer, which weighed 1,700 lbs.,

iiiiiI brought the fancy price of 10c

per lb., or (170.
Six carloads of live stock from

ranches i5 miles from l'lnclier,
shipped to Spokane, excited

keen competition there oil account of
their exceptional qiliillly. The price
realized was $10,028. American deul-er- s

say they must look to Cuuuda for
beef supplies.

A livestock firm, which has shipped
over 2,000 heud of beef cattle to the
American farmer since tho middle of
November, reports n splendid recep-

tion of Allicrtu stock lu the United
Stutes.

A carload of choice Alberta steers
were sold early In January for ship-

ment to the r.rltlsli Columbia coast
ut .n.7o per Kni lbs. and, later on, a lot
from Ciirstulrs brought $J.UO the
highest price paid since the spring of
l'.M.--

.. shipment from Calgary llve-Mo- ik

yards during li'lS were: Horses,
S.c.7." ; cuttle, :io,"77; hogs, 144,513;

cheep, 12,110. A course lu agriculture
nnd livestock demonstration which
has been conducted by the Provincial
lept. of Agriculture here wus well at-

tended, showing the Interest taken by

city residents In agricultural progress.
John Young, of Sidney, Man., gives

his experiences In sheep raising us fol-

lows, us quoted In a local paper:
"I bought a bunch of lifty ewes,

which cost me $2ll2..'iO. With this
little (lock I demonstrated just what
can be done In the sheep business,
'l ids full I sold II fly fill lambs lit $0.50
per heud, $:i'J.", nnd 1S of the best ewe
In nibs, which I kepi, I value ut $S.OO

per heud, $1 I I. The wool Hold lit till e

of $2.07 per bend, $103.50. This
tmikcs the very nice total of $572.50."

"They ran out nearly every day all
winter. The value uf buy nnd onts
was small, and one can make them
verv comfortable through the winter
with very Utile expense, Kor shelter
I have n shed, about 125 feet long nnd
14 feet wide, which I cover with straw.
This gives t beiii protection from tho
cobl winds; yet it Is always cool
enough to be healthy."

"I intend going In more for sheep
llils full, as I believe them to bo the
most profitable stock on the farm."

lies i re of fanners and ranchers to
liiiTeiiil(lielr sheep holdings Is Indi-

cated the sale of 2,500 bend re-

cently nt $.UM each. High wool
prices mill profitable demand for mut-

ton are the reason given for such a
figure.

Manitoba sheep breeders arranged
Inst year for the I'rovlnclal Depart-
ment of Agriculture to bundle their
wool output on a basis
and obtained most satisfactory results.
About 75,000 lbs. of wool wero bun-

dled, netting the shippers over 25c
per lb. Advertisement.

Sensational Reporter.
It occurred In one of the gambling

dens of the far West, such as nre only
to be found In films und fiction. As
the croup of cow punchers lost or won
huge fori lines on Hie turn of a puck of
greasy cards, n new or burst excit-
edly into the place.

"Heard about Dickson getting shot?"
he gasped to his astonished audience.

The cow punchers gathered round
blm to hear Hie news.

"No!" Ihe.v cried. When?"
" 'Itoul half nn hour ago," enme the

reply. "I wus there nnd saw It nil."
"Where did he get sliot?" was the

next .inositol! flung nt hliu, wbil,- - bunds
lightened ominously mi revolver
butts.

"I ow n nt the store," chuckled the
jester, calmly. "He bought n couple
of pounds of it."

Pessimistic Logic for the Season.
In almost every fiiinlly there Is one

m ber who simply has to work bnrd
and save Ids money, In order to have
It on hand lo lend to Ihe others when
they need It, mid who thus gets the
reputation among them of being stin-
gy. Ohio Stale Journal.

"Mother" of Vinegar.
".Mother" of vinegar Is so culled be-

cause It Is the mass of germs which
produce the vinegar from tho nlcohol
of the hard elder. The "molher" can
be dissolved In strong oxidizing
ngenls, but will bu killed by such
treatment.

Wise "Don't"
Don't knock a ninn who Is "mak-

ing good." About PliO times out of a
1,000 the success of a m au Is also
success for the en'.lre community.
Atehlsou (Jlobe.


